Google 



This is a digital copy of a book that was preserved for generations on library shelves before it was carefully scanned by Google as part of a project 

to make the world's books discoverable online. 

It has survived long enough for the copyright to expire and the book to enter the public domain. A public domain book is one that was never subject 

to copyright or whose legal copyright term has expired. Whether a book is in the public domain may vary country to country. Public domain books 

are our gateways to the past, representing a wealth of history, culture and knowledge that's often difficult to discover. 

Marks, notations and other maiginalia present in the original volume will appear in this file - a reminder of this book's long journey from the 

publisher to a library and finally to you. 

Usage guidelines 

Google is proud to partner with libraries to digitize public domain materials and make them widely accessible. Public domain books belong to the 
public and we are merely their custodians. Nevertheless, this work is expensive, so in order to keep providing tliis resource, we liave taken steps to 
prevent abuse by commercial parties, including placing technical restrictions on automated querying. 
We also ask that you: 

+ Make non-commercial use of the files We designed Google Book Search for use by individuals, and we request that you use these files for 
personal, non-commercial purposes. 

+ Refrain fivm automated querying Do not send automated queries of any sort to Google's system: If you are conducting research on machine 
translation, optical character recognition or other areas where access to a large amount of text is helpful, please contact us. We encourage the 
use of public domain materials for these purposes and may be able to help. 

+ Maintain attributionTht GoogXt "watermark" you see on each file is essential for in forming people about this project and helping them find 
additional materials through Google Book Search. Please do not remove it. 

+ Keep it legal Whatever your use, remember that you are responsible for ensuring that what you are doing is legal. Do not assume that just 
because we believe a book is in the public domain for users in the United States, that the work is also in the public domain for users in other 
countries. Whether a book is still in copyright varies from country to country, and we can't offer guidance on whether any specific use of 
any specific book is allowed. Please do not assume that a book's appearance in Google Book Search means it can be used in any manner 
anywhere in the world. Copyright infringement liabili^ can be quite severe. 

About Google Book Search 

Google's mission is to organize the world's information and to make it universally accessible and useful. Google Book Search helps readers 
discover the world's books while helping authors and publishers reach new audiences. You can search through the full text of this book on the web 

at |http: //books .google .com/I 



tiiversi'j (^^llh an 



13680" 

|.H3 

'^amattan ^ ^^^ ^,3 
iliaainn 
QlfntPtmtal 



THE MISSION PLAY 






tdm 



,,Google 









.f 










}^ 






r,.^^a^KAiite£*^.^^i5S|,iiMM^'*l<.^J'li.i^^ \ Pk. 









if-'aV' '.'■ 












^■^'^ ',rr "i"' . I.*'. 



(■') 






^^^1 






3^1 



„i ■«ii -.<4rf'/,i«a!^.^4tj2»Mrf,/*A'-;*ilffliaS.»5^*fc 



„G6ogle 



,,Google 



,,Google 



/."/ 



THE ROMANCE OF REALITY 

A Historical Play in Two Acts 
Act I. The Call 
Act 11. The Answer 

Written by Ethel Moseley Damon 




Under the Direction of Dora Louise KIrwin 

In MlMlon Memorial Hall, Honolulu 

April 12. 1930 



>v Google 




iogUpd Mat ■KR hi! jtM^ fettll UdlB* 

momiM^ t 7W Htm Bm nudM S 



:-',"l 






,,Google 






DEDICATED BY THE AUTHOR 

TO THE CLASS OF 1920 AT PUNAHOU ACADEMY 

WHOSE MEMBERS MAY BE 

NOT ALTOGETHER UNLIKE 

THE GREAT PIONEERS OP THE YEAR 1820 

AND THEIR BOLD LEADER OF 1808 HENRY OPUKAHAIA 

TURNING THEIR FACES TOWARD 

THE MORE INTENSE AND THEREFORE MORE EXACTING LIGHT 

OF A NEW CENTURY 
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Note: WltU the exception of Miss Patience Dwight and Miss Mehitable 
Joiner. Hlatorr alone has supplied the names and personality of the 
characters In the following play. Incident and scene are likewise 
historical, and even the words themselves have. In large measure, 
been discovered In the writings of the very character who utters them 
or in tlioae of some well-known contemporary. In strict justice, there- 
fore, the text should be enclosed in quotation marks. 
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THE ROMAMCE OF REALITY 

Time: lSOii-lS20. plate: New England and the Sandwich Islands. 
ACT I: THE CALL 

SCENL 1 New Haven Connecticut an autumn afternoon in 1809 

Rei E DiitoM a brnther of PreiiiXent Dioiaht of lole CoUegt- 
Somiief / Mills ieoM( >b years old of Torringford Conn a 

resident gtaduate at the college a yovng man iheilj im 

Ifued utth the spirti of JHissions 
Opukahaia a Bandunch /sland youth o6om( / years of age 

(Re\ Vr Dwight and joung Mills iie engaged in studj the one 
at his desk the other at a table in the btudj of Mr Dwight on the 
grounds of the college Save for the desk the chairs a few books on 
a, shelf and two large engravings of religious subjects on the wall the 
stud\ is baie A door opening at the bick on two or thiee low steps 
gives a gl mpse of the campus shaded bj its historic elm'! ) 

Mr Buight It were wlier Samuel to leave 5 our btudj of the 
Greek Testament now and turn to the treatise on Pnntlples of Con 
duct Be as diligent in the lattpr a-i m the former and life cannot fail 
to yield iti due reward 

hamuel (verj respectfullj ) Thank jlu sir (Samuel make*; the 
change In text books and become'^ so absorbed in hit. atudv that al 
though his seat almost faces the open door at the back he in no wise 
ob'^eives a dark skinned >outh of timid mien Opukahaia who is to be 
seen approaching under the elms he comes quite close to the steps 
and looks longingly at the two ab orbed workers clasping his hands 
ferventlj he seems to implore their help and flnallv sinks down oh 
the steps with his back to them his face buried in his arms and his 
shoulders shaking with sobs ) 

Mr Di ight (without looking up) Samuel did vou not hear some 
disturbing sound' 

kamuel (looking directly at his teacher I No sir I was buried in 
contemplation of the divine command (Work is instantly resumel > 

Mr DKight (starting up suddenh and going toward the open doorl 
But aurelv Samuel there must be someone near in sore dlstresa of 
bodv or mind (Samuel rises obediently but is still preoccupied) 
And here indeed is someone younget than yourself Samuel and dark 
of skin (Mr Dwight goes to Opukahaia raises him up with tender 
compassion and leads him into the room Opukahaia looks in amaze 
ment at the books and then back at his protectoi.) Tell me, strange 
lad, why are you weeping? And whence do you come? 

Opukahaia (hesitatingly): Oh, very kind sir, I come long, long 
wfty on ship, — white people call it Sandwich Is-land. 

Mr. Dwight: my poor lad. and you weep tor loneliness? See, 
Samuel, how sore pressed is hie spirit? (Samuel is growing more ia- 
terested.) U^.' 

[5] i 
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Opnkahaia: Oh, uo, I i^ry — how you say it? — because no man giving 

Mr. Dwight and Samuel (together) : To learn? 

Opukahaia (always very slowly); Yea, most kind men, — books, see, 
you have many. — you make on paper, like this (taking up Mr. Dwight's 
qulIl pen reverently and tracing lines on a sheet of paper) — Opukahaia 
(touehtne his own breast) poor boy. no book, no pen, no learning 
the great Akua, you say God, of A-me-ri-ea. 

Mr. Dwight: But, my lad, we will gladly tea«Ji you! 

Opukahaia (his face shining with joy): Oh, too kind friend to 
poor Opukahaia! 

Mr. DwigM: No, my good lad, only glad lo help where need is. 
But tell us why you wish bo much to learn. 

Opukahaia: Oh, for my people, to go back, teach poor hlind people, 
all worship the wood and stone, and shark, no Bible is there in Sand- 
wich Is-land. 

Samuel (greatly stirred): Oh, Mr. Dwight, I have long prayed to 
God that He might some day send many of us out to dark continents 
and lalea of the aea, to preach the Gospel to every creature. (Opuka- 
haia llBtens rapt.) May I not be permitted to help teach this strange 
youth? 

Mr. DiBtght: Indeed, yes, Samuel, this seems to be the very hand 
of God! You shall help, and at once. Every day at this same hour 
our new friend, 0-boo— 

Opukahaia (smiling, but with his habitual courtesy) : 0-pu-ka-ha-i-a. 

Mr. Dwight (renewing the effort) ■ 0-boo-hiah, shall come to us for 
instruction. I will myself open to htm the storehouse of God's sacred 
word, and by the abridgement of some oC your tasks, Samuel, you may 
have a full hour for instructing him in (he English tongue. (Opukahaia 
makes an Involuntary movement to clasp the knees of his benefactor; 
Mr. Dwight restrains him gently, but firmly, whereupon the boy im- 
petuously seizes his hand and kisses it fervently.) 

Opukahaia: Kind friend, excuse poor Opukahaia, not knowing plenty 
English word, thank you, aloha. 

Mr. Dwight: But tell me, 0-boo-kiah, where you live here. 

Oi>ukahain: In house of Captain Brintnell, he was before on ship, 
very kind to poor Hopu, friend to Opukahaia,— two boys come on ship 
from boy's notion, go far away. The captain very kind, Opukahaia 
stay captain's bouse, but captain have no books, no Bible. Opukahaia 
come every day here (Indicating the campus), see many boys always 
carry books. 

Samuel (eagerly): Oh, Mr. Dwight, it is indeed our great oppor- 
tunity to bring light to them that sit in darkness. And when I go 
to my father's house In Torringford, may I take 0-boo-klah with me? 
Later also to the Theological Seminary at Andover. where I am con- 
fident that, in teaching him, we shall all be stirred to obey the clear 
call of God to carry His Gospel to the ends of the earth! 

Mr. Dwight: Even so. In God's providence, it shall be, Samuel. And 
let us, then, to mark this sacred hour of the revelation of God's will, 
give to our new friend a Christian name, Henry, which shall later be 
sanctified to him in holy baptism. 

. . .Optikahaia (kneeling, with eager Joy, his hands clasped): He-ne-ri- 
Opukahaia! 

[6] 
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Mr. n-might (placing liis hand on the boy's head) : May the blessing 
of the Lord be upon thee, may He make His face to shine upon thee 
and give thee peace! 



Act I, ScKNE 2. The same. Three months later. 
Rev. Mr. Dwight. 

Miss Patience DwigM, his niece, the oldest of the ladies. 
Miss Mehitable Joiner, the youngest, nhout l.'i years old. 
Four o) fite other younti ladies 
bamuel i MilU 
Henty Optikahaia 
TPomas Hopu ftiS fr%end and companion of thi loi/age 

(The door at the b^ck Is closed but through a glass pine in !t the 
blanches ot the elms can be seen to be beaiing buidens of flik\ enow 
Mr Dwight is stinding neir hia desk The voung ladie-s stdl in their 
bonnets but having iust Kid olT their shdwH ire decorously seated in 
a semicircle facing the de'^k— Miis Dwight ^t th* back Miss Mehitable 
Joiner nearest the audience ) 

Mr Dtitghi Having no prescience of today i inclement weather my 
dear voung ladles I asked m> niece to aasenibie \ou in mv studj at 
this hour for a particulai reason (much fluttering and rustling among 
the sisters* Unselfish sjmpathv demotion and pra\er have ever been 
the graceb of thp enlightened female mind and soul I now ask you 
as a group to extend those gtaces to anothei nation than lour own 
through the periions of two of mv pupils Henrj Obookiah and his 
friend Thomas Hopu natives of the Sandwich Island? and earnest 
seekers after truth (He step-) to a aide dooj and callsj- — Samuel 
come in' (A still mote audible flutter ts evident among the ladieii at 
the entrance oE Samuel and the two dark jouths Mist, Mehitable in 
voluntarily calls out Oh oh but is at once severely frowned upon bv 
Miss Patience ) 

Mr Dwight Mr Samuel Mllli you ail know ftom frequent social 
gatherings in my house Henrj Obookiah and Thomas Hopu I now 
tormallj present lor vour charitable (Onaideration (All the ladies 
rise and curtsy deeply ) 

Miss Pntiencf (modestly approaching the two strangers and shak 
ing hand^ wKh them) My uncle does us unlearned females a signal 
honor which we shall \et endeavor to requite h\ our fer%ent and fre 
quent pra\ers for your welfare and continued advancement in the 
knowledge and love of our Heavenh Father 

Oiiukahaui (deeply moiedl Poor Opukahala thank all hind peo 
pie Out dooi (pointing to the wintry scenel oh very cold hut now 
never more cold here (placing his hand on his heart) ail other hearts 
so warm to poor bov! Hopu and Opukihaia Ft lend Simuel will tell 
the ladies' 

Mr Duighl (having bidden the ladies be reseated) Our new 
friend wishes Samuel to tell \ou all of his comrade of the \o\age 
Thomas Hopu This ■^lory we ha\e gathered from Henry s broken 
narrati\e and from Captain Bnntnell who was In command of the 
whaling ^liiji that brought them across 18 000 miles of trackless ocean 
to our shores 
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Samuel: Some member of the crew had given. Thomas a gorgeous 
red jacket which he prized above all his most treasured posBessions. 
Shortly afterward, he was, in a sudden storm, hurled from the sUip'B 
deck into the sea (a terrified shudder among the ladies), where, al- 
though he swam bravely, the crew several times gave him up for lost 
before he was rescued after the space of some three hours. There- 
after, it was observed that the red jacket was never worn, nor could 
the faithful Thomas by any means he prevailed upon to touch or even 
to look upon his treasure, for in his hour of peril, as he battled with 
the waves, he had vowed to give the thing he held most dear to his 
Akua, hlB heathen god, should that god be willing to preserve his lite. 

Mr. Dwight (fervently): How great an example of fidelity to prin- 
ciple! And now I am asking these female friends to join their prayers 
to ours, that, in season and out ot season, petitions shall aseend to 
the throne of Divine Grace to intercede for the true conversion o£ these 
our Sandwieh Island friends. 

Miss Patience (much stirred): Our prayers shall indeed rise for 
them continually. 1 and my sisters in this work of salvation will 
also form a sewing circle to minister to the material needs of the body. 
Sister Mercy here is a master-hand at frilled shirts and even our 
smallest sister, Mehitable, can fell a seam with great neatness and dis- 
patch. But now (all the ladies rise and adjust their shawls), we 
must take our leave, not omitting to thank our kind pastor, Mr. Dwight, 
for his charity in estimating as of any value the efforts, the tears, 
and the prayers of our weaker female sex, (All the ladies pass out, 
curtsying deeply to Mr. Dwight, aRaln to the two Sandwich Island 
youths, and again to Samuel Mills, who holds the door for them to 



Asn Thurston, a theologU-al student, about t^ yearn old. 

WiUi/im <loo(lell. his roomm<ttc. (ibotit the snmc. ngr. 

Samiii^l J. Mills, alrcadii a minsionary lo the coiinfrii tr-est of 

New York State. 
OpHkahaia, earnest as before, and very devout. 

(The Hmall sitting room o£ the two students, containing two plain 
chHlra. n. I'lack hair-cloth sofa, two small desks or tables, and a num- 
ber of theolOKical books. A door at the right leads into an adjoining 
bedroom, one at the left opens out on to the campus. Asa Thurston, 
graduate of Yale and a beginner in hlH theological studies, is discovered 
porlnfi over a. ibitk History of the Chosen People, lighted by a small 
candle.) 

Asa (looking up): I wonder whether something is preventing 
Obooklah from coming for his lesson tonight. How marvelously he 
has learned our language and how Inspired he is when speaking in 
the different churches! (Steps are heard at the left; Asa runs to admit 
Opukahaia. and, lo his surprise, Mr. Sam.uel J. Mills,) This is indeed 
a double surprise! For I had almost given you up. Obookiah, and you, 
Mr. Mills, I did not know to be in this region. Surely you will tarry 
a moment? My roommate, William Goodell. is here, and I should 
like him to know you, (He takes the gentlemen's hats and bids them 
be seated on the sofa; going to the door at the right, he calls), Will- 
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hands.) 

Mr. Mills: You, I take it, Mr. Goodeil, have never before laid eyes 
upon a Sandwich Islander! 

William: Right you are, Mr. Mills, and yet before seeing him I 
could have described to you with minute precision lils deportment, his 
facial expreeeion. nay, even his frilled shirt! For years I have known 
of him through my sister and her friend, Miaa Mehitable Joiner, who 
since she saw him first, now seven years since in New Haven, has 
taken tor him thousands of stitches and with each stitch has sent up a 
fervent prayer for the continued well-being of his soul. 

Opukahaia (taking both Goodell's hands): Oh, then I may thank 
you, and you will thank your sister's friends for me, kind Mr, Goodeil? 
Those young women are angels, I know it, I feel it here (Ills hand 
on his breast). Two years ago I came out of great darkness, I saw 
the redeeming light of Our Savior, and at that same moment those 
angels, of heaven, I am sure, but staying a little time here on earth 
to do good, those angels were praying for poor Opukahala, for his 
poor, dark soul. 

Mr. Mills: Aye, that devoted female band was actually praying for 
Obookiah's salvation, though he was far distant from them, at the 
very moment when he saw the great light. 

Asa: How marvelous are the works of the Lord! May His name be 
praised forever more! 

Mr. Mills: Amen! And now, friends, I must tell you that Obookiali 
comes to you tonight in this place for the last time. 

Asa: For the last time? 

Mr. Mills: The prayers of Obookiah and his friends have been 
answered. A school tor such foreign youth and for the descendants 
of the red men on our own continent is already established at Corn- 
wall, Connecticut, and its first principal Is none other than our dear 
preceptor of Yale, Rev. Edwin Dwight, I am leaving for Cornwall 
with our two friends by the first diligence on the morrow. 

Asa: That is precious news! But we shall then be able no longer 
to watfih the steady progress of Obookiah in his Christian pilgrimage— 
this is a great loss, truly. 

Mr. Mills: Unless you choose to visit the new eiiiiooi in your 



Asa: A profitable suggestion indeed! And I am confident that both 
my roommate and another classmate, Hiram Bingham, will eagerly 
avail themselves ot the opportunity. Friend Bingham, I know, has 
already been approached with a project to train and carry all these 
youth back to the Sandwich Islands, there to found a Christian mis- 
sion; but he has deemed it wise to pursue his theological studies to 
their conclusion before putting himself to the great test. 

Mr. Milts: The school and its inmates will count on your constant . 
prayers. Friend Asa. We must now bid you both a good evening. 

Opukahaia: Farewell, kind friends, aloha. 

Asa: Farewell, farewell, and may God's good providence watch over 
you. (Ail shake hands; William opens the outer door tor them and 
they are bowed out.) 
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William: But you seem to have forgotten an important condition 
o£ your contract, Asa, my friend. If you fail to Iiave a wife in (our 
weeks' time, your going may be deferred forever. 

Asa: True, true, my kind and every ready councillor, but there I 
am at a total- loss. For to take a female companion to so rude, so 
dark, so vile a part of the world seems forbidding in the extreme. 
And to say truth, I sliould not Itnow what friend of the weaker sex 
I could thus address. 

William': Let me unfold to you a plan that has sucgested itself to 
me. (A knock at the outer door brings in Hiram Bingham in muffler 
and overcoat; he divests himself of his wraps, rubbing his hands and 
adjusting hia collar.) 

Aaa: Welcome back. Hiram, after an unexpected absence, A hard 
journey it must have been this rough weather. But explain the long 
delay, we expected you last week. 

Hiram: Brethren, there has been a great shaking in the dry bones 
ot my sinful heart. J went, as you know, to spend the few days' va- 
cation at the Foreign Mission School at Cornwall. There I found tliat 
before his death our dear Obookiah had applied himself with increased 
diligence even to the study of Hebrew and that since his death all 
the inmates have been moved to deeper piety and greater industry. 
The young islanders, who cannot well endure uninterrupted appli- 
cation to their academic work, can only with difficulty be torn from 
their books. 

Asa: The spirit of God has descended upon us all. 

Hiram (continuing as if inspired): I, too, was so moved with shame 
and contrition that 1 engaged place on the swiftest stage to Boston, 
and there, just a week since, offered myself freely for the project of 
a Sandwich Island mission, and tor this I was readily accepted. 

Asa: Dear friend Hiram, we are met on common ground, yoke- 
fellows for the short pilgrimage ot this life. I too have answered the 
call, I too have been highly favored of our gracious Heavenly Father. 

Hiram: My classmate, too! And others have offered themselves 
likewise! Our passage even is engaged on the brig Thaddeus to sail 
from Boston in just four weeks' time. 

William.: But you too, Hiram, appear to forget an important con- 
dition of that acceptance, namely and to wit, that you must each be 
furnished with a wife. Another of your yoke-fellows, Samuel Whitney, 
albeit younger and less learned than yourselveB, having just entered 
upon his Sophomore studies at Yale College, has yet proven himself 
far more nimble in this matter than either of you! In New Haven 
the bans have in fact already been published once for himself and 
Miss Mercy Partridge of pittsfleld, a young female friend ot Miss 
Mehitable Joiner. 

Hiram,: Is this indeed so, William? 

William.: Yea, verily, my brethren! And . for your further en- 
couragement, I may add that this same Miss Mehitable Joiner has re- 
cently consented to become the partner of my joys and sorrows! As 
for your part, Hiram, I would counsel haste, for although I have a plan 
to win over for my good friend Asa a very sweet cousin of mine who 
teaches a school not tar from here, I unfortunately have no other to 
offer you. 
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Hiravi: This is a season to try men's souls W ilium and Mane i 
time for levity. I have indeed bethought me, as the ■seriousness of the 
occasion demands, and shall forthwith pay my addrehfeef la proper 
lorm to the father of Miss Sybil Moseley, a young female whom I have 
long known to be eager to take up the martyr s cros-i I must be gone 
at onee to dispatch a letter by tke first post. Good mght dear fnends 

Asa and William: Goodnight, brother. (He g<ies out at iigh! ) 

Asa: And now, William, disclose your plan without delay 

William.: It is nothing short of this, Asa Mv cousin Luo 
Goodale, a devout and not uncomely young ladj a little voungei than 
yourself, has always evinced a deep interebt in the welfare of the 
heathen in distant lands. Yesterday, during the intermission of her 
school, I spoke seriously with her upon the subject of the Sandn irh 
Island Mission, having previously addressed a written mei^aage to her 
sole surviving parent, my uncle, Deacon Abner Goodale ot Marlboio 
begging him bring Lucy with him to meet us heie tUib evening 

Asa: And Miss Goodale listened favorably to jour proposal m my 
behalf, William? 

William,: Nay, so mucli I cannot claim, Asa She was ot neceseitv 
greatly surprised, but fortunately showed no disposition to cry aloud 
or lose consciousness, as is so often the way of females Yet it seemed 
difficult for her to govern the organs of speech At length however 
she bade me go, promising me that although she "Jlept not one moment 
of the night, she would engage to come with her father this evening 

Asa: Dear William, you are indeed a tower of strength But do 
you not hear steps approaching? Pray open for them while I light 
more candles. (William admits his uncle and cousin ) 

William,; Uncle Abner, this is my roommate, Aaa Thurston, of whom 
I wrote you. Cousin Lucy, permit me to present to you my dearest 
friend. (They bow and shake hands). 

Deacon Goodale: Good evening, friend Thurston. 

Asa: Good evening, sir. 

jlfiss Goodale: Good evening, Mr. Thurston. 

Asa: Good evening, Miss Goodale (leading her to a seat on the 
sofa). 

Deacon Goo'lale: Your face is firmly set toward the work ot re- 
demption, friend Thurston, of that I am convinced. Nevertheless, my 
weak and sinful heart is reluctant to learn that in your sublime plan, 
my own daughter is involved. 

Asa: With your kind permission only. Deacon Goodale. Without a 
parent's blessing, no union could prosper. 

Deacon (iooilale: On that point your fears may be at rest. Yet of 
coercion, even in the clear light of duty, I will have none. Daughter 
Lucy is free to make her own choice. And to that decision, my nephew 
and I will now leave you. (He goes out with William by the outer 
door; Asa looks after them not without a certain wistfulness, but man- 
fully clears his throat and approaches the sofa.) 

Asa: There is nothing further to explain, Miss Goodale — ^you see 
me helpless before you. 

Jlfiss Goodale: Nay (rising), say not so, Mr. Thurston. In your 
hand I perceive the flaming sword of truth, your feet turning so 
swiftly to tread a path beset with thorns, seem to me to be shod with 
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the sandals of righteousness, and all about you shines the very glory 
of God. It is rather I who feel helpless hefore your steadfast and holy 
resolve, for can so low a thing as I be singled out to fulfil the great 
purposes of the Lord? 

t both hands): Dear Miss Goodale, 

Miss Goodale (laying her hands in his); I will. (Neither speaks 
for an appreciahle instant. At last, feeling her trembling, he leads her 
to the sofa again, but continues to stand, saying gravely,) 

Asa: You give me such happiness as I never in my life have ex- 
perienced. But such great joy it were cowardly to call my own before 
I am convinced that you have counted all the cost. 

Miss Goodale: I have counted the cost, Mr. Thurston, and I am 
confident that the Lord will sustain us throughout our short earthly 
pilgrimage. But (smiling archiy) have you, on your part, counted 
the weeks? 

Asa (sinking into a chair beside the sofa) Ah m> dear new 
friend (with a wry lamile) I see that jou aie prictical Indeed (Then 
trying to take one of her hand'.) \ou will not permit me' 

Miss doodale: After a longer acquaintame perhaps Mi Thurbton 
(Then smiling again) but just now we must make i^ome definile pro 
gramme as to ways and means 

Asa: Ah, to be suie' I had quite forgotten to tell jou that the brig 
Thaddeua on which our passage ha'^ been taken is to sail from Boston 
in just four weeks. In five davs Brother Bingham and I are to be 
ordained at Goshen Connecticut 

Miss Goodale (taking out a calendar from her reticule and re- 
ferring constantly to it) September 26th Octobet 3rd and Octobei 
10th will then furnish three Sabbaths for the publication of the bans 
Since Monday ia not at all a convenient day let us then fix upon 
Tuesday, October 12th for the wedding After that event we go 
do we not? to Boston for the blessing and saired charge of the Com 
miasioners for Foreign Missions — and thence can it be tiue that in 
an additional space of ten short davs we <4hall set sail for a land 
whence we may never return' 

Asa: Can you do it my friend' 

Aftss Goodale: With Gods help I can and will 

Asu: Such is ever the true helpei s biave response (He trle« again 
to possess himself of one of bei hand's which she withdrawa smiling 

Miss Goodale: But we must dally heie no longer Do \ou realize 
that we have lingeied heie abov« an houi keeping nn dear father 
and good Cousin William in great suhpense the while' 

Asa (crossing the room to open the outer door for her) Since you 
wish it, Miss Goodale 

Miss Goodale: Naj then have your will too sir but give me the 
the last word! (She extends her h-ind but scareeH giving him time 
to bend reverently over it drops a swift curtsy and flies past him 
out of the door almost betoie he has time to snatch his hat and follow ) 
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WilUain : True, quite true, from your point oE view! But you will 
observe that the friends have already begun to stng the parting liymn, 
the new one by Mr. Tappan, and that we are too late to join with 
them. (The invisible group at the right sings "Wake, Isles of the 
South." Mehitabie makes a little grimace of disappointment, then folds 
her hands to listen, still watching in the direction of the ship. At the 
close of the hymn, she waves her handkerchief again and turns sud- 
denly to William.) 

1. Wake, iales ot the South! your redemption is near. 
No longer repose in the borders of gloom; 
The strength of His chosen In love will appear, 
And light shall arise on the verge of the tomb; 

Alleluia to the Lamb, who hath purchased our ihirdon, 
We will praise Him again, when we pass over Jordan. 

3. The billows that girt ye, the wild waves that roar, 
the zephyrs that play where the ocean jttorma cease. 
Shall bear the rich freight to your desolate shore -r- 
Shall waft the glad tidings ot pardon and iieace. 

3. On the islands that sit in the regions of night. 
The lands of despair, to oblivion a prey. 

The morning will open with healing and light. 

And the young Star of Bethlehem will brighten the day. 

Sfehitaltte: That was beautiful, but I'd rather be here! Do hurry 
now and fetch your Uncle Abner, he can see so much better from here. 
(William turns back, but before he disappears, Mehitabie is stirred by 
another thought and calls to him, holding up her skirts daintily from 
contact with the dusty pile of rope on which she Is standing), and oh, 
William, do prevail upon Rev. Mr. Dwight and Patience to come too, 
it 1b just ever so much better from here, even if it is a bit dirty! 
under foot! (William returns, escorting hia uncle. Deacon Goodale. Rev. 
Mr. Dwight and Miss Patience Dwight.) 

Mehitabie: Oh, make haste. Deacon Goodale, now take my place, 
while I scramble up on to this box. (Slie cedes her place gracefully to 
the deacon and, with William's assistance, finds an old box near by.) 
Hold £ast to my hand, William t 

Deacon Goodale: It is true, William, 1 can atill descry Daughter 
Lucy, standing next to her husband. 

Mehitabie: And there is good Captain Blanchard walking past be- 
hind them. And the Binghama, 1 can see friend Hiram turning to 
address a word o£ comfort to his lovely bride! 

William: There is Samuel Whitney with hia bride, too! 

Mr. Dwight: How rapidly the little brig slips down the stream! And 
how dear the freight she carries! 

Mis.i Patience: Do you not hear the sound of voices from over the 
water? (All listen intently.) 

4, The altar and idol in dust overthrown. 

The Incense forbade that was hallowed with blood, 
The Priest of Melchlsedec there shall atone, 
And the shrines of Owhyhee be sacred to God. 
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5. The heathen will hasten to welcome the time. 
The day- spring the prophet in vision once saw. 
When the beams of Messiah will illumine each clime. 
And the IsJes of the ocean shall wait for his law. 

6. And thou, Obookiah, now sainted above, 

Wilt rejoice as the heralds their mission disclose, 

And the prayer wilj be heard, that the land thou didst love 

May blossom as Sharon and bud as the rose. 

Alleluia to the Lamb, who hath purchased our pardon. 
We will praise Him again, when we pass over Jordan, 

Mehitable: Oh, listen, it is the Tappan hymn, they are answering 
from the brig! (The repetition of the hymn is now clearly heard 
coming from the distant brig. All watch and listen.) 



re waving their handlierthlefs) Theie they are 
can still make out Cousin Lucy s hlue bonnet and 

shawl' Oh it IS all blurred now it is the end thei are gone! 

(All continue waving Mehitable wipe-> awaj teari with one hand, 

and bravelv t,t(etch<". out the other v- tar a« possible to wave a last 

good bye ) 

Deacon Goodulf Naj nay mj child it is the beoinnina Although 
lost to our weak earthly vision thej ha^e set their feet upon the 
shimmering pathway to a new world' 

Note This h>mn wis wtltten while the Th iddcus w is on its way to 



Sisters Thurston. Bingham.. Whitnev, Chamberlain, Rngglea, 
Holman and Looniis. Five Chamberlain children: Nancj), not 
two years old. just learning to -walk; Daniel, about five; Mary, 
eight: Nathan, ten; and Dewier, twelve years old. Hopu and 
HonoUi, two of the Hawaiian hcliiers. Brothers Thurston anil 
Bingham. 



(At the right :i nt 
back a door into the 
ney, which, like the m 
tables, chairs lashed I 
and barrels of all det 
beana. pork, ship's b 
atands near the gangwii 



■ow stiiirwiiy leading to the deck above. At the 
lall aleepinji cabin of Brother and Sister Whit- 
fi cabin, is piled almost to tiie ceiling with desks, 
the walls, wash-stands, trunks and bags, boxes 
'iptions, some labeled soap, hooka, sugar, flour, 
■uit. pots, kettles, etc. A small wooden bench 
A berth can be seen In the small cabin at 



the back, above it a port-hole in the ship's side, and hanging: o 
berth various bundles of clothing. In the foreground of the main cabin 
toward the left la a long narrow table surrounded by stools or chairs. 
Five of the missionary ladles, all except Sisters Whitney iind Chamber- 
lain, are busy preparing tea; Hopu and Honolii help to bring on the 
dishes, set the chairs and then retire.) 
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company, promising tlie tbree boys that tbey might eEicli have a square 
of the cinnamon bread later. 

Sister Whitney: And for me it comes at a most opportune moment, 
for Mr. Whitney has been painting the side of the brig for upwards of 
an hour now, and my poor head feels quite giddy with much gazing 
down upon him. 

Sister Bingham: Then let us gather round the board without de- 
lay, dear siateva. {They all seat themaelvea at the table and begin to 
take tea.) It Is true that we are lacking three spoons and a sufficient 
auantlty of sugar, but none will repine at such trlfies. 

kistiT Chambtrlain: Nay then, let me supply the want. Sister 
Bingham Marj mv child, go find the spoons and sweatmeats which 
your father left on the berth in paching up this forenoon. (Mary goes 
out and returns with the desired articles which she places on the 
table ) 

f,i>,ter Holman Such a task aa this repacking la, with a six months' 
wash to be got in no one knows where — -a truly animating prospect! 

bister Whitney But only think. Sister Holman, of the quantity that 
poor Sistei Chamberlain must have with her numerous family, so 
much more to pack up than any of the rest of us! 

Bihter Chamherlain.: Truly, If It were not for my good and de- 
voted huEband I should scarce Icnow where to begini 

Sister RugQles And consider, dear Sister Holman, how uniformly 
kind the various brethren have been, not only to their wives, but also 
to the other sisters as Indeed they were enjoined by that dear lather 
of the church Doctor Worcester, in his parting address In Boston. Do 
you not leiall how he bade the brethren hear In mind that they were 
themselves but frail earthen vessels, and that the beloved female mem- 
bers of the Mission were In no wise to be forgotten? 

Sister Thurston: How strange a fate has brought us together! Nay, 
1 should rather say that the hand of God has united aa partners for 
life those who without His special providence might never have known 
the great happiness that is now our blessed portion. 

Sister Whitncji: And how atrange we appeared to each other that 
memorable day, the 23rd of October, when we all aaaembled for the 
firat time on the deck of the Thaddeus aa she lay at anchor in Boston 
harbor ' 

Sister Utnaham And yet I feel aure that not even then, with our 
homes and loved ones within easy reach, did any one of us repent 
the step she had taken. 

btitcr (hambeilfiin: Rather did it aeem to us all a very crown of 
glory' (Heie the three boys, Dexter, Nathan and Daniel, come 
tumbling down the gangway, calling,) 

Dexter Aathan and Danie,l: Mother, mother! 

bister Chambei lain (severely); Approach in a more seemly man- 
ner my sons when you loin a gathering of ladies. (All three, though 
evidently excited instantly restrain themselves.) 

Dexter But mother, father bade us carry up the little bench at 
once without asking why! 

lister CJiambeilain: Then obey without delay. (The two older boya 
tug the little bench up the gangway; little Daniel lingers behind and 
begs a slice ol the cinnamon bread from his mother.) 
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Brother Bingham (descending rapidly and calling out): The Lord 
hath heard our common supplication! Our brother is saved! Although 
he had drifted well-nigh out of sight on hts improvised life-boat, stout 
hands have reached him at last and are even now rowing him nearer to 
the brig. 

All: The Lord's name be praised! (Sister Whitney falls forward 
on to the table; Sister Thurston supports her tenderly.) 

Sister Thurston: Fail us not now. dear sister. 

Siater WMtne;/ (rising with great difficulty, one hand in that of 
Sister Thurston, the other leaning heavily on the table, her face alight 
with great joy; she speaks with subdued excitement, gazing the while 
intently at the little gangway.) You are right, dear Sister Thurston, 
In the greater strength of our dear Heavenly Father, who made us 
man and wife and who hath not willed that he should be torn from 
me, I will be strong to meet my beloved husband! 



Act II, ScKSK 3, The same. A fortniKht later. The brig having 
anchored in Kallua Bay, Hawaii, 

Sisters Chamberlain, Thurston. Bingham, and Whitney, or all 

the sisters, if space allov). 
The five Ckamlierlain children. 
Hopv, and Honolii. 

The Queens Kaahvmanu and Kalakua. 
Two kahili^earers. 

Another attendant for Queen Kalakua. 
Brother Bingham. 
Brother Thurston (calls down from the deck). 

(Sisters Chamberlain, Thurston and Binghiim are employed in cut- 
ting out and stitching a quantity of white muslin on the dining table. 
Sister Whitney la seen through the door of the small cabin at the back; 
she is reclining on the berth. Little Mary is sewing a long seam with 
the help of a aeamstresa' dove attached to the table; Daniel and Nancy 
are playing quietly; Dexter and Nathan sit quietly on the little bench 
whicli lias been restored to its place.) 

Sister Chamberlain: It seems incredible that we can see snow- 
capped peaks and verdant shores, that our long journey is at an end! 

tor we have not 

Mary: But we shall hear tonight, shall we not, mother? 

Sister Chamberlain: Tonight or on the morrow, my child, these 
heathen are not hasty in anything they do. (Mr. Thurston calls down 
the gangway from the deck,) 
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Sister Chamberlain: Tten go, icy child, but not Cor long. (Mary 
runs eagerly to the open porthole and thrusts her head oat. Shouts 
of natives outside can be heard to greet her appearance,) 

Natives: Kaikamahine keokeo! (Little white girl!) 

Mary (repeating); Mahine keokeo? 

Natives (answering) : Maikal! 

Mary: Mahine maikai? 

Natives: Ae, maikal loa! (Mary thrusts out her hand and draws 
In a banana which she proudly presents to her mother.) 

Nancy (pointing to the port-hole): Nancy go too, Mudder? 

Sister Chamherlain: No, Nancy stays with mother. Mary, take 
these ship's biscuit from the table and give them to the natives who 
have welcomed you so kindly. (Mary Joyfully runs back to the port- 
hole and throws out the biscuit, eliciting renewed shouts.) 

Natives: Maikal. maikai loa! (Mary answers by waving her hand, 
then drawing her head in for a moment, she calls excitedly,) 

Mary: They are all so brown, mother, and they are all swimming 
around without any bathing garments on, mother! 

Sister Chainberlain: Yes, my child, we must now accustom our 
eyea to the aspect of ignorant heathen who have been brought up en- 
tirely in a state of nature. 

Sister Thurston: What a privilege is ours to bring light to them 
that alt In darkness! And how marvelous that in God's good provi- 
dence their worship of idols has been abandoned ere we arrive! The 
field is surely whitening for the harvest. 

Sister Whitney: Do you not recall, sisters, that the brethren have 
almost foreseen this great event? Once in the Atlantic Ocean while 
our sails Dapped idly without wind, and later, when, after passing the 
Cape, we dallied again upon a painted ocean? 

Sister Bingham: Aye, well do I remember. Sister Whitney, and 
'twas not the brethren only, tor the words penned In my own journal 
are Indelibly imprinted upon my mind; "Nov. 17th. still watching for 
favorable winds; have been In latitude 37 to 38 degrees for more than 
10 days; but even the winds and the sea obey Him; and of this we 
may rest assured, that if our Heavenly Fatber. according to His eternal 
purposes, land us at length on the shores of Owhyhee, it will he at the 
very moment his sovereign pleasure deems it best." 

Sister Thurston: Strange indeed, and past finding out are the ways 
of God to man. (Here Thomas Hopu and John Honolii descend the 
gangway. Mary runs to her mother.) 

Hopu: Mr. Bingham bids Hopu say that two Sandwich Island 
queens, Kaahumanu and Kalakua, wives of the late King Kamehameba, 
are pleased to pay a visit to tlie sick white lady. (The two queens 
are seen majestically descending the stairway, each attended by a 
young kahili-bearer. Both queens are attired In beautiful klhels over 
the shoulder and tapas wound so thick about the body as to hold the 
arms out at a stiff angle. They remain at the foot o£ the gangway, 
allowing the missionary ladies to come to them. Kalakua shakes hands 
and rubs noses; Kaahumanu, more formal and distant, permits them 
to shake only two fingers of her hand. The white ladies then bring 
chairs for their guests who seat themselves, but appear somewhat un- 
comfortable; both rise and with a word in Hawaiian to Hopu, take 
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Siiter Tlizuston (bowing and smiling) '^e trust that tlielr majes 
ties are comfortable But Honolii (.an vou tell us whether their 
majesties are always so scantllj clad' 

Honohi Ob no inadanie then uiaje^tieis have put on lull dies'; for 
a great occasion (Kalakua speaks in Hawaiian to Hopu ) 

Ho])H Hei Majeatj Kalakua wishes to Know whether lier white 
gown is yet finished' 

hitter Bvnqham. (appioaLhmg with the gown m het hand and 
speaking directlj to the queen with man\ gestures) lee voui 

majesty pau (Kalakua nods understanlinglv) and would you not 

like to try to put it on' 

Kalakua Ae ae (then calling up the gangwaj to another atten 
dant)— He mai mai (The attendant descends The queen lies down 
and unrolls out of her state clothes whith the kahu or attendant 
proceeds to roll up and carrj for her Arrayed m a thin white tapa 
about the body the queen rises with undiminished majesty ot deport 
ment and allows the white Kdies to clothe her in civilized splendor 
The gown proiea to be much too small for the stalwart figure of the 
heathen queen hut the deficiency is apeedilv remedied by a broad 
sash with voluminous bow and ends At a whispered word from her 
mother Mary runs to Mrs V. hitnej s room and brings to Kalakua a 
small hand mirror which she presents ftith a deep curtsv the queen 
la delighted Sister Thurston brings out a small box fiom which all 
the ladies present to each queen a lice bonnet and fichu Kalakua is 
tharmed with here an J tries them on Kaahumanu glances at them 
nods her thanks and allows Queen Kalakua s kahu to take them for 
her) 

fiii/ei Bingham These are gifts from all the la lies of the Mission 
(Brother Bingham descends the gangway hastily, hat in hand. He 
bows to both groups, and says reverently:) 

Brother Bingham: The spirit of the Lord hath moved upon the 
waters! After twelve days' parley, the king has graciously given per- 
mission to our little band to reside In these islands for the space of 
one year. The Lord hath prepared the way. It now rests with us to 
prove that we have come to aid and instruct this benighted people. 
(Great joy is evident among the ladies,) 

Sister Bingham: Open Thou our lips and our mouth shall show 
forth Thy praise! 

Brother Bingham: Such a song is, in tact, about to be raised, dear 
sisters. When I descended here with the momentous news. Brother 
Thurston was already half-way up the mast where I must speedily 
join him. That blessed hymn, the Head of the Church Triumphant, our 
beloved Melton Mowbray, sung eight months since at our ordination, 
we shall now repeat — the first Christian hymn ever heard by the Sand- 
wich Island king and his waiting people. (He mounts the stairs rap- 
Idly. All stand listening intently, the ladies with hands clasped before 
them, and all gazing up through the aperture to the deck; even Sister 
Whitney rises, supporting herself against the table, her face shining 
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with joy. Kaalluraanu sits as before; Kalakua is stiil standing, eazing 
at lier finery and at lieraeit In the little mirror. The strains of the 
hymn are now distinctly heard; as they proceed, Kalakua, ceasing to 
attend to her dress, begins to listen. Kaahumanu, nodding her head 
to the rhythm, exclaims, once or twice before the hymn comes to a 
close,) 

Kaahumanu: Mailial, maikai! 

1. Head of the Cliurcli triumphant, 
"We joyfully adore Thee; 

Till Thou appear. 

Thy members here. 
Shall sing like those In glory: 
We lift our hearts and voicea, 
In blest anticipation. 

And cry aloud, 

And give to God 
The praise of our salvation. 

2, While in affliction's furnace. 
And passing through the fire. 

Thy love we praise. 

That knows our days. 
And ever brings us Higher: 
We clasp our hands, exulting 
In Thine almighty favor; 

The love divine. 

That made us thine 
Shall keep us Thine forever. 



While Thou art near. 
The fire of trihulatlon:' 
The world with sin and Satan, 

By Thee we shall 
Break through them all. 
And sing "the sonpr of Moses." 

By faith we see the glory 

To which Thou shalt restore u 

For that high prize. 
Which Thou hast set before us 
And if Thou count us worthy 
We each, as dying Stephen, 
Shall see Thee stand 
At God's right hand. 
To take us up to Heaven. 

OttRTAIN 
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